OF  TRAVELLERS                   n

But that I may proceed: since their birth is             15

Only a kind of metempsychosis,
Such knowledge as their memory could give
They have for help, what time these souls do live
In English clothes (a body which again
They never rise unto); but as you see                            20

When they come home, like children yet, that be
Of their own bringing up, all they learn is
Toys and the language; but, to attain this,
You must conceive they 're cozen'd, mock'd, and come
To Faubourg St. Germain, there take a room,               25

Lightly about th7 ambassadors, and where,
Having no church, they come Sundays to hear;
An invitation, which they have most part,
If their outside but promise a desert,
To sit above the Secretary's place,                                 30

Although it be almost as rare a case
To see English well-cloth'd here, as with you
At London, Indians.    But that your view
May comprehend at once them gone for Blois
Or Orleans, learn'd French, now no more boys              35

But perfect men at Paris, putting on
Some forc'd disguise or labour'd fashion
To appear strange at home besides their stay:
Laugh and look on with me, to see what they
Are now become (but that the poorer sort,                    40

A subject not fit for my Muse nor sport,
May pass untouch'd); let 's but consider what
Elpus is now become, one young, handsome, and that
Was such a wit as very well with four
Of the six might have made one and no more,              45

Had he been at their Valentine, and could
Agree Tom Rus should use the stock, who would
Carefully in that, ev'n as 'twere his own,
Put out their jests; briefly, one that was grown
Ripe to another taste than that wherein                        50

He is now seasoned and dri'd, as in
His face by this you see, which would perplex
A stranger to define his years or sex;
To which his wrinkles, when he speaks, doth give
That age his words should have, while he doth strive   55
As if such births had never come from brain,
To show he 's not delivered without pain,